Down in Nod-a-way 
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I lost ray heart down in Nod-a-way, When the 





Spring of the year was a -blow, 



When the wild woods flower^ down in 
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Nod- a- way, And the blooms on the trees were like snow. 





eyes they are blue down in Nod- a-way, And cheeks like the ros-es are 





red, 



And a fair lit-tlemaid down in Nod -a-way, Stole my 






Nod-a-way, And the throb of theSpring in my veins 



Takes me 




back to the hill - tops of Nod-a-way, And the per - fume of flowers in the 




lanes. 



An/ny heart is a-wea - ry for Nod- a- way, And the 





fair lit -tie maid I would see: 



For the blue of the eyes down in 
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Nod- a- way, 



Is the heaven of the firing - time to me 
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